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(Pritvi appears as a gravid mdther)
Pritvi:     InmeisHe
Iain fine within.
So full ofHim, His "ahamsa", "ajapa"
Dancing, bathing on what a fluid fire! ,
The very Nife within
Is surrendered to Him,
And His trident.
This is agony and ecstasy
To be M of Him
Whose two thousand-tusk'd
Tusker fjisks about
Within me, me, me, me
Escalating my madness.
Craving more I beg Him;
Greening more I run mad;
I spin mad, I bulge mad;
I drink elements;
I tender fire;
I am He-mad;
I admit cenotes to culture Ash;
lam mad-blind.
And in my speedy zufal
He pierces me in tusker-hide,
From side to side.
lamathirst.
He Quenches me in a Lotus-pool,
To dazzle before me once again
And disturb my immense flower.
None can near me now.
I am terrific, jealous.the Vela!
